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SVAICS 


Satire should like a polish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen, —Lapy MonrTAGue. 


** Political Pasauinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones,) of Political History. 


Thev suvniv information as to the person and 


uabits often as to the motives and objects of pubiic men, which cannot be found elsewhere." —CROKER’S NEw Wuic GUIDE. 
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THE MODERN TYRANT 
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In Introducing to our readers a modern tyrant, we must not 
be supposed, for one moment, to allude to the good- natured old 
gentleman, with the double chin and extensive nec keloth, known | 
and acknowledged as William the Fourth, King of England. 
+g one of the Christian faith, and champion ‘of every thing | 
se “oes not require any fighting for, is by far too high in our 

and too exalted in our veneration, for us to suppose for one 
— of stigmatising him as anything tyrannical. His sleek 
oe and vacant stare of benign benevolence, at once establish 
Personally as one of the right sort; and his veteran expres- 
a extreme urbanity elevate him at once to the highest rank | 
sone quality of mode No, it is not the beloved ‘Billy that 
quality of a modern tyrant, though there are those in the | | 
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| scene ? 


1836. Price One Penny 
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State who would make him so, and are personally, as far as they 


can, the tyrantsthey would make their master. Onur caricaturist 
has drawn Lord Lyndhurst in the character of Richard the Third, 
the crook-backed tyrant, He is represented as /ying asleep, and 
most undoubtedly he would be found to be lying, whether waking 
or sleeping. He is seen as in the celebrated tent-scene in Ri- 
chard the Third, when the murdered victims successively appear 
before him, and harrow up his conscience-stricken soul with fearful! 
denunciations. First, we have an Alderman’s ghost reproaching 
him with his attempted murder of the Municipal Corporations 
Bill; next comes the ghost of a starved Irish parson, whom he 
has murdered by his rejection of the Irish Church Bill ; followed 
by a Chancery lawver, whose death has been occasioned by a want 
of the wholesome Reform medicine, which was the ouly thing 
that could have saved him. Myriads of others flock around his 
restless bed, and make hideous faces at him, sufficient to frighten 
even a less tranquil mind out of its tranquillity; but such a soul 
as Lyndhurst’s, already torn by the thorns and briars of a prickly 
conscience, is of course racked to distraction, presenting 
‘To guilty minds a terrible example.’ 

One of the truest points in this harrowing scene is the introdue- 
tion of the devil at the head of the bedstead, who, with a dagger 
and a grin, is ready to pounce upon his devoted victim, When 
Lyndhurst wakes, who shall attempt to pourtray the frightful 
His start, his shriek, his groan, his growl, hissniff, his 
grunt, are all of them things too fearful for calm contemplation. 
We can fancy we see him running down to the foot lights of hei, 
and leaping to the opposite prompt side of the devil’s own apart- 


ment, 
Give me another place—bind up my wounds— 
Have mercy, Melbourne! 
Oh, Twissy, I have had such a dream. 
Twiss. Shadows, my lord. 
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Lyndhurst. By God, shadows, you fool, to-night 

Have struck more terror to the soul of Lyndhurst 

Than fifty thousand Whigs, arm’d all with votes, 

And led by shallow Russell. 
Twiss. My Lord, be calm. 
Lynd. Calm, damme, calm; ask of the thunder clap 

To make no noise; bid cabdrivers be civil ; 

But do not tell me to be calm, old chap— 

For I have seen—— 
Twiss. Seen what ? 
Lynd I've seen the devil, 

I well may rave, and rant, and tear, and stamp— 

He told me that | was an arrant scamp ; 

And added, I'd no chance to get to place— 

Methinks I see him stare me in the face. 

(Knocks down Twiss.) 

Twiss. Hillo, my lord—great goodness, how is this ? 

What, knock down me—your Lordship’s poor dog Twiss. 
Lynd, Alas, I had forgot—ho, here, boy, here— 

(Gives money) 
Take that, and get yourself a pint of beer. 


(The scene closes upon this truly dramatic incident, and a flourish 
of sneezes announces the conclusion of this eventful tragedictta 1) 


COCKNEY ARTS 





IN consequence of the late scientific meeting at Bristol, the 
Lord Mayor has had a Grand Cockney Convocation, for the pur- 
pose of furthering civic science. The proceedings were of the most 
elaborate kind, and have shed a halo of glory from the tipof the 
helmet of Gog down to the very toes of Magog Among the 
most important discoveries and inventions are the following :—- 
Alderman Winchester presented to the Meeting a new fine speci- 
men of a boot jack; the boot jack comprised six-and-twenty dif- 


ferent departments, and enabled the individual using it to take off 


his boots with perfect ease and safety. The foot is inserted in a 
hole, and by six-and-twenty powerful tugs the foot is enabled to 
quit the apparatus, leaving the boot behind it. Alderman Win- 
chester was awarded a brass coronation medal of George the 
Fourth for his sagacity in making this important addition to boot- 
jackian science.—Mr. Hobler read to the meeting a very interest- 
ing paper. It wasa paper in which tobacconists fold up cigars, 
and it contained no less than two very recherche conundrums.—Mr. 
Hobler likewise ‘expressed to the meeting a hope that he should 
soon have the honor of submitting a plan for perpetual motion; he 
proposed to achieve it by means of charity boys, and he was 
happy to say that all the London parishes seemed inclined to co- 
operate with him, the authorities having placed all the knee- 
breeched and badge-bedecked young vagabonds at his immediate 
disposal. He proposed to achieve perpetual motion by keeping 
one or more of these ‘little boys continually running or walking, 
and he confidently hopes that if he can do it he will accomplish it. 
Several other very interesting disclosures were made connected 
with Cockney Science. Alderman Venables got up to explain his 
views of Astronomy, but the worthy Alderman having made a great 
fool of himself burst into a flood of tears and sat down defeated. — 
He was repeatedly begged not to cry by the Chairman, but he kept 
up an unbroken roar until the conclusion of the meeting. We, in 
common with all present, regretted the alderman’s painful situa- 
tion, and were grieved to think that the old man should have ren- 
dered himself so truly contemptible as he did upon this occasion. 
Sir Claudius Hunter entered into an elaborate enquiry respecting 
the value of the great milk way that/runs through the sky, and pro- 
posed that, as balloons are becoming popular, something might be 
done towards importing milk and whey from the milky way, which 


| 
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is so much spoken of by those scientific men who have never visited 
it. The meeting then, like a snow-ball in summer, dissolved. 
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OSBALDISTON AND CO 





We have received a letter from a subscriber and a sufferer complain- 
ingof the rascally treatment that the Chorus experienced last year at 
Covent-Garden Theatre. They were engaged for five weeks, and dis. 
missed at the end of one, because Fitzball’s ‘ Lord of the Isles’ was a dead 
failure, and upon remonstrating they were told they should be re-engaged 
for de Pinnas’ ‘ Rose of the Alhambra.’ De Pinna’s extensive whiskers 
and clean cravat could not make a composer of him, as all the world 
knows, and the ‘ Rose of the Alhambra’ faded away, being more fleet than 
a rose in a cockney’s flower bed at Battersea. Upon this the poor chorus. 
screamers for bread were all discharged at a week’s notice, and their 
claim for salary was set at defiance. This is nothing shert of rascally 
treatment, but some of the poor devils were forced to put up with it. One 
however with more patriotism, Or perhaps a larger purse than the rest, put 
the thing into the hands of a respectable solicitor, and after a week's wit- 
nessing and declaration tiling he got his money. We entreat all the 
Chorus singers to follow this example, and they will a// get their money, 


A REAL UTOPIA, 





Considerable excitement has been occasioned in this country by an ad- 
vertisement in a New South Wales paper for a number of Barristers to 
emigrate. To think that a country can be so blessed as to be without 
the harpies of the law to prey upon them is strange, almost incredible, 
but to think that the misguided inhabitants can be so mad to their own 
interests as to advertise to bring them out, is what no sensible person will 
for one instant give credit to; they say the present barristers are lazy— 
would that we could say the same in England. The New South Walers 
remind us of the fable of the frogs and their petition to Jupiter; they have 
got logs of wood among them at present for barristers, but not content 
with the inactive harmlessness of those they possrss, have actually peti- 
tioned for working harpies. Like the frogs, dissatisfied with the logs of 
wood, they have begged for the cranes to feed upon them. How truly 
insensible are human beings to the blessings they jenjoy- A country 
without barristers, asks for them, while here in England we regard the 
learned friends as a kind of perpetual cholera, 


THE PAPER MANIA. 





Now that the taxes are being reduced, there has sprung up in 
every direction a mania for paper-starting which seems to threaten 
to play the devil and Doctor Faustus with some of our old estab- 
lished contemporaries. The editor of the Times has cut his throat. 
Grandmamma has hanged herself with a fishing-line, and with a 
hook—Dr. Black, of the Chronicle, has poked ont his own eye 
with the butt-end of a broom-stick; and altogether the agitation 
of the press-gang can only be compared to a wafer in a wheel- 
barrow, or Vesuvius in a state of eruption. The new Sunday 
papers about to be started, promise an ample field for the two- 
penny speculator in political wisdom and general enlightenment. 
The walls are bedaubed from cornice to coping with announcements 
of four new Champions, five penny Mercuries, and three penny 
Chronicles. One editor has engaged a gentleman from Greens 
balloon, who, the prospectus quaintly states, ascended expressly 
for the occasion, and in the handsomest manner placed his neck in 
jeopardy to give a new feature to the small talk and accident de- 
partments. This mania for newspaper starting has not affected us, 
though public curiosity has been fearfully excited to know what 
the devil we mean to be up to. In order to set public curiosity 
at rest, we have the gratification to state that we shall continue 
our course as before, without giving news, and consequently with- 
out the burden of the stamp duty! the truth is, we know that 
if we were to deprive the public of the means of procuring Figaro 
for the charge of one penny, we should certainly cause the bitterest 
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disappointment to a large majority of the population of the United 
Kingdom. We, therefore, beg to inform those noblemen and gen- 
‘lemen who had taken shares, in anticipation of our making 
Figaro a newspaper, that their respective deposits of £100 each, 
will be returned to them by a check, on their applying at the 
office, between the hours of six in the morning and twelve in the | 
evening. It is particularly requested that horses’ heads may be | 
‘yrned towards the new Post Office, and asses’ heads towards the | 
otter. A policeman will be in attendance ; and it is particularly | 
requested that nobody will come who is not personally invited. 
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COPELAND’S LAST. 





Nuring the examina‘ion of a young female at the Mansion House the 
other day. the king of the City was delivered of one of those brilliant 
ebullitions of genius, which completely stagger all those who have the 
fortune to be present. In the midst of the case in question, when matters 
were growing awkward for the girl, and she was observed to turn fear- 
fully white in the face, the king of the city hit Hobler) a terrific ‘ bon- 
neter,’ and awoke him from a pleasantdream. ‘I say,’ said he, ‘open 
your ears, and hearken that you may hear! Why does this ere young | 
woman afore me put you in mind of going into a cooper’s workshop ? 
Hobler, as in duty bound, rolled his eyes in all the enthusiasm of thought, 
but was unable to solve the astounding riddle. ‘ Dolt,’ cried he, ‘ because 
you see « pail made!” Wobler fell off his stool. 


ee 





BREVITIES 





An Amphibious Eishop 
The Gazette of last Friday notifies the appointment of Doctor 
Otter to the see of Chichester. This father-in-God is an amphi- 
bious animal; being an Otter, he can live in the land as well as in 


the See (Sea). 


A New Complaint 
The papers tell us that Don Carlos is suffering from the stone. 
From his ferocious proceedings, we should have inferred that he 
had long been troubled with a stone in his heart. 


Holy Work 
The Whig Ministers have ordered that the holes in the Serpen- 
tine river should be filled up. Wewish they would {try and fill | 
up some of the ho/es that they and their's have made in the pudlic 
pocket, or suffered to remain there. 


A Public Good, | 


It is said that the Bank Directors are trying to reduce the 
amount of paper in circulation. If their energies succeed in re- 
dueing the circulation of certain mis-leading newspapers, they will | 

t 


have performed a public benefit. | 





ee ————— ———$— 
— 





THEATRICALS. 





Covent Garden opened on Monday, with one of the most lamentable | 
exhibitions that has been witnessed for many years. Macbeth was the | 
piece advertised, but it was no more like Shakespeare’s Macbeth than a 
goose is like a Dutch gridiron. Poor Kemble made an alarming failure 
in Macbeth, and at one time we really thought that the police would have 
been called in to take him away to the Station House. We positively 
believe, that any one would have been justified in giving him in charge | 
to the policeman, as a public nuisance. At the conclusion of the set-out, | 
Kemble went down upon his knees, and begged pardon for having acted | 
80 badly, saying, that he was ill, and could not help it. | 
degree, allayed the violated feelings of rather a large mob that had con- 
eregated in the theatre, upon the principle, that idle blackguards will 
, atage to meet together where a flare-up of any kind is expected. Kem- 
ble’s Macbeth is among 


| season for them. 


This, in some |! rate low comedian. 
of this effort. 
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a great deal. The critiques of the audience were of a deliciously graphic 
kind. A gentleman among the gods cried out ‘ Who are you?’ which, 
we know not why, appeared to be the most amusing part of the whole 
performance. Whenever any of the minor tragedians attempted a bit of 
extra vigour, a terrific shout of ‘ Who are you ?’ seemed to put a quietus 
upon their dramatic ardour In fact, the ignorance of who they all were 
seemed to be general, for the question was put, at intervals, throughout 
the whole evening. (rod save the King was sung in such a manner, as 
really would have driven many lovers of monarchy to wish for a republic, 
rather than hear the national anthem so damnably blasphemised. Really, 
without the smallest prejudice against the party, we never remember to 
have witnessed so horrid an instance of human degradation, as in all that 
took place at Covent Garden on Monday. God save the King was sung 
with the whole hoarseness of the vocal corps, and a gentleman in whis- 
kers, with a severe cough, furnished a eatarrh, instead of a guitar accom- 
paniment. ‘The whole of the performances were received with alternate 
whoops and yells ; while now a shout, and now a groan, gave indications 
of the excited feelings of a savage audience. Hamlet has since been done, 
but, as the house was empty, we do not think we have any right to find 
fault with the proceedings. 


Bunn has given no indications of an early opening. Nothing is being 
done, but a coat of colour being thrown in round the pannels of the boxes. 
We think whitewashing would suit Bunn’s purpose better than any thing 
else. However, there seems no chance of this most desirable end being 
comfortably accomplished ; Bunn has lost all his strength,—but he has 
got Taglioni. Considering that Taglioni is quite done for, he has made a 
very fine bargain. 


The Haymarket season is progressing towards its finale. There have 
been one or two revivals there lately of a very respectable order, aud 
among others that of ‘ Twelfth Night’ reflects great credit on the establish- 
ment. ‘The best performance in it is Buckstone’s ‘Sir Anirew Ague 
Cheek’ which is a gem in acting, and is well worth a visit, The ballet 
goes on very sheepishly, in fact Morris's dances are only fit for Morris 
dancers, and nothing else. It is said that Morris has given up his inten- 
tion of doing Italian operas during the winter. We wonder at this, for 
we understand he has secured the services of Mr. Bishop for the whole 
winter. The Bishop of the Haymarket can go up to See natural; this 
might have made him an efficient representative of ‘ Il Pirata,’ that is to 
to say, Pirata would have been Id represented. The usual run of the 
Haymarket pieces is not particularly attractive just now, Where is 
Buckstone’s pen? We fear Morris is not pen-ny wise, although he isat 
least pound and a half (good weight) foolish, 


All the minors are sounding the note of preparation, and each intends 
opening with spirit in about a fortnight. Vestris means to do away with 
the gods, a measure which, in the Olympic regions, we should suspect, 
will not be very popular. She is to open with an opera by Planche, 
whose terrific experience in the paste pot department is truly horrific to 
the contemplaters of the social system. The company at the Olympic is 
in almost every instance, the same as last season, and it is a very good 
one. Yates’s company is of the same blackguard order as heretofore. 
Yates and Reeve are to be the principal props, and two such impropet 
props are not often to be met with. We do not anticipate a very glorious 
Braham opens with full force, and he will, it is said, 
begin with a piece by Boz, the gentleman who has shot up in the Pick- 
wick Papers, with all the brilliance of a comet, and all the suddenness of 
a flash of lightning. If his dramatic efforts are one half as felicitous as 
his sketches, he will help to put a most dome-like extinguisher upon the 
heads of all those nasty bread and cheese little wretches who write for 
gin and onions, rather than get nothing to starve upon. Hlarley’s name 
is also a good one, and altogether the arrangements seem to be of a pro- 
mising kind. We have not heard what other opening pieces have been 
fixed upon, but we believe novelty will be the order of the day in the es- 
tablishment. All the minors, in fact, will exert themselves this season, 
and the race will be heavily contested. Yates, we believe, means to at- 


| tempt the meretricious kind of management, which is the only sort he is 


fit for. 


The most important novelty of the past week has been an Opera called 
‘The Pacha’s Bridal,’ the music of which is by Mr. F. Romer, a fourth- 
We regret that we cannot speak in terms of praise 
Allthe music is common-place and feeble. Any fool 
may put a set of parts to music when composed, but it is in the compo- 
sition that the genius is shown; and we are sorry to have to agree with 


his very worst performances, and that is saying | the whole press in asserting that Mr. F. Romer has not shown one spark 








156 FIGARO IN LONDON. 


of genius in his composition. The piece is likewise a very poor one— IMPORTANT TO THE LOVERS OF SONG. 
Mr. Lemon is the author, but there seems to be much less sharpness 
about this Lemon than there ought to be. The Lemon-ade or aid given JUST PUBLISHED 


to the music of Mr. F. Romer is of a very poor quality indeed. The} ,. : , 
singers exerted themselves, and an idditionsl chores honte and howled | Nos. 1 ¢o 6, price aad ag i published also tn Farts, contat ning 
for an honest crust; so that the company, in partaking with them their ’ deni uenbers, price 4d. ; | 5 
own hard-earned crust, showed a spi'it and liberality that the public | "E HE NATIONAL MELOD I § 1, 
does right in encouraging. We perceive that Serle has married Miss AND CONCERT GUIDE 

Novello, and we hope he w:ll not prove a surly or Serley husband. We EDITED BY MR. J. BRUTON 

wish the new couple every felicity, and we regret thit business compels 


them to pass the honeymoon among flats, wings, set pieces, drops, plat- NO. 1 CONTAINS A BEAUTIFUL PORTRAIT AN D 


forms, traps, and properties. We nevertheless hope that they may enjoy ACKNOWLEDGED LIKENESS OF 

the married state, and may be able to rusticate when the English Opera | : 

season is over. By the way,a Mr. Leffler has made an immense hit at MR. T. D. RICE. 

the English Opera. It seems somewhat remarkable that this gentleman The celebrated Ainerican Comedian and Vocalist of the Surrey The. 
should have flared up, like a blaze from a bundle of smouldering weeds | atre, as singing the popular Song of 

in some rural brickfield. Last year he was a nobody in the chorus of ‘“ Jrm CROW!” 


‘ , ; . , j Ant ¢ } : <]} ve 
the Olympic, and now he is a very important somebody in the musical | Which Song, as kindly furnished by Mr. Rice from his MS 


world ; for connoiseurs all say that he will do for Mr. H. Phillips, with | American Copy, and the Encore Verses, which are Copy- 
his snubby nose, high-heeled boots, and puritanical whiskers. Weare| right, are given in the first two Numbers 


glad of it. Phillips required taking down several pegs, and Mr. Lefer | Every succeeding Number will present a splendid Comic Engraving, 
will do it. A year ago, Lefer would have jumped over his own head descriptive of the first song, by an 
for thirty shillings a week, as a chorus singer, and now he would turn up ARTIST OF CELEBRITY. 
his own nose at any offer under five or six pounds, as a principal.—Such , ' 
(> Part 1 is now ready, price 4d. 


ire the ups and downs of actors. | 
No. 5 contains a Splendid Portrait of Mr. Howell (the celebrated 


‘ 2 vs i ae : ic - ~ : 
We visited the Surrey in the course of the week to see a new piece Comic Singer) as singing one of his most popular Songs. 


called the *‘ Black God of Love’ in which Mr, Rice appeared as Cupid. The Proprietors of THE NATIONAL MELODIST beg to inform 
It is a light production, containing, though a dark piece, a fair sprinkling | the Public that they have engaged first-rate talent for every depart- 
of puus, and it was well received by the audience. We regretted to see| ment of the Work, and confidently assert that it will surpass every one 
that Mr. Rice was imperfect, for bis being so marred the effect of much | hitherto produced ak the eons charge. 
of the performance. This imperfection nevertheless did not fall too It appears regularly every week, and contains all the newest and 
heavily upon the author, ‘The audience expressed its perfect satisfac- | Hest compositions produced at the Theatres, Vauxhall, White Conduit, 
tion, The house was crammed to suffocation, and there was an easy dis-| Grecian Saloon, &c. &c.—together with many Originals, written ex- 
regard of coats and shawls, which pleased us. There was likewise an pressly by ethers of cunienee. . ” 
urbane community of gin bottles, which spoke strongly in favor of the It is stitched in a neat Wrapper; the last page of which con- 
social attributes of the company. The musical powers of the audience | tains Notices of the most respectable Concert-rooms of London, pithy 
were exerted on this occasion with considerable effect, and the manner in| Remarks, Critiques on Singers, &c. &c. 
which they took up the burden of ‘ We wont go home tll morning’ was Communications wil receive every attention, and must be addressed 
particularly refreshing. The calls to the actors were of a facetious kind, | to the Editor, at No. 21, Paternoster Row. 
and the requests from the gallery to an indistinct gentleman, named | . , 
oer — the ne ee mouth, was particularly edifying. | Now ready, price only Twopeuce, 
"e were perfectly enraptured with the Bedouin Arabs, or, as the yallery | — : , ; , joa ' ss 
sweeps mh them, ‘the dates Arabs,’ and the arrangements of the | Fk IGARO'S CO M fC ALMANACS for 160i, 
stage pleased us. Mr. Davidge ought, however, to take care of the people | with Humorous Engravings by the late R. Seymour. 
in his saloon. A woman there, we are told, leaves ladies to get their bon- | 
nets how they can, while she pursues the more profitable game of drawing | 
| 
| 





(“': PRINTERS’ POCKET-BOOK AND MANUAL— 


; F ition. , ae __. Priv 2 
ginger beer corks and serving out cherry brandy to prostitutes. In one Third Edition, corrected and enlarged.—Price 2s, 6d. 


case we have been requested to notice; this woman having subjected | now ready, Nos. 1 & 2, price 2d, each, with 2$ Caricatures by the late R. Seymour 


ladies to this inconvenience, added insult and abuse, because they had | EYMOUR’S COMIC SCRAP-SHEET, 
helped themselves when there was no one to help them, the woman being | printed ona large sheet of fine paper, hot-pressed, with descriptive 


occupied with a party of saloon walkers. A hint on this head to Mr. | letter-press 
Davidge will be quite suthcient. *,* Country Booksellers should send their Orders immediately 


The Victoria is in a most filthy state of degradation Tews, bailiffs ALES s : A LL. NAPONS; ” Popular Lagonda and pomene 
Disesieaaa Wake eiiakba. dink eaaeeik ai det 8 . “i a ee ve Publishing in W eekly Numbers, price One Penny each. and ip M athis 
’ S; Sy < scamps of every description, infest every | Parts, price Fourpence, with beautiful Engravings, and hot-pressed. Parts 
part of the premises. The company consists of old cognovits—that Is to} 1 po 7 are now ready. . 
say, of poor would-be actors under liabilities to Levy. We shall expect UP MAVPMPYT ¢ 
the bills to assume a very novel appearance—in a few weeks. Instead of Pek MOVEMENT! 
saying, the principal characters by Messrs. So and So, we shall be told This day is published, price One Penny, 
that a power of atiorney will make his first appearance, or that a popular | I INTS TO THE YOUNG MEN OF GREAT BRITAIN, 0 
cognovit will have the honour of attempting a new part. In the course of the PROGRESS OF POLITICAL OPINION 
the evening, a hornpipe in fetiers by an execution ta debt, witha variety | By Roberts Hammersley, Esq, 
of entertainments, in which a judgment by defuull, and a bail bond, will | ‘¢ God has given us a country of which to be proud, and that freedom, 
| ° 
| 





have the honor of appeartng. In addition tothe miserable cheracter of the | greatness, and renown, which were handed down to us by our wise and brare 
al 


forefathers, bid us perish to the last man, rather than suffer the land of t 


performances, the extortion practised by the box-keeping myrmidons, is 
graves to become a land of slavery, impotence, and dishonour.”—C.bbetts 


enough to put the sea! of damnation upon any respectable establishment. 
The monsters positively make a distinct claim of one shilliug for a seat | Advice to Young Men. 

in the dress boxes. This alarming attempt at imposition receivesa deter- London:—W. STRANGE. No. 21. Paternoster Row; Sold bs 
mined check from every lover of common honesty ; but the attempt 1s | Wakelin, late Cleave, 1, Shoe-lane, Fleet Street; 21, Stonecutter-street, Farringdon-st 
made, and it is that which rouses our indignation. We shall keep an | No 126, Strand: Purkess, Compton Street, Sono; Clements, Pulteney-*treet; —— 
eagle eye upon this establishment, and let the vagabonds quail whose | Manchester: Cooper, Birmingham : 


; Mrs. Mann, Leeds; Heywood, Mancnester. / 
p x : Smith, 24, Scotland Place, Liverpool; H. Robinson, 11, Brunswick-place, [rongate 
misceedg are now enacted in it. | Glasgow : and all Booksellers. 
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